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CHIEF CONGIUSTA: Today is January 18, 
2002. The time is 1325 hours, and this is 
Battalion Chief Frank Congiusta, the safety 
battalion, New York City Fire Department. 

I'm conducting an interview with the 


following individual. 


Q. Please state your name. 

A. Firefighter Robert Salvador, Engine 
28. 

Q. Of the New York City Fire Department. 
We are at the location -- we are at the quarters 


of Engine 28, and this interview is regarding the 
events of September 11. 

Go ahead. Tell the story in your own 
words. 

A. The alarm came in. We heard the 
explosion. My initial thought that the explosion 
was something out of the kitchen. It was 
approximately 8:47, 8:48. 

We ran out to the front. We were 
getting on the rig. We knew it was an explosion, 
and then we heard a 1060, an emergency. A 1060 
came over and said a plane just hit the north 


tower, commuter plane. So we really manned the 
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rig, and then we finally got the ticket as we 
were pulling out of the quarters. 

I proceeded down first the FDR Drive. 
On the FDR Drive, traffic was backed up all -- as 
far as we know, as far as I could see. The left 
lane was open for emergency vehicles, and we were 
following a couple of police cars, and we made it 
to the tunnel going to the west, West Street, 
from the FDR Drive. As we came out of the 
tunnel, the battery, the tunnel was in front of 
us. The cops were waving us in, and we proceeded 
in, and there were numerous parts of bodies and 
body parts all over the street, and we 
encountered -- we had seen five or six floors of 
fire from the north tower, confirmed fire. 

I proceeded on. I dropped the 
lieutenant and the five firefighters off in front 
of the north tower. There were no hydrants in 
front of the building because they were taken 
already, and there were numerous amounts of 
engines and trucks in front of the building 
already. I turned up Vesey Street and proceeded 
to, I guess, West Street where Building 7 is. I 


made a left turn. Right there was a hydrant. 
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I proceeded to hook up, and as I was 
hooking up, the second plane hit the south 
tower. Debris flew into the streets and I 
remember ducking behind the rig because of all 
the debris that was coming, you know, from the 
south tower. 

Then I stretched into the north 
tower. I started pumping water into the north 
tower, and by that time, I noticed there was 
another engine company there. It was Engine 4, 
and they were supplying the north tower from 
another standpipe. There was -- they were east 
of West Street from where I was. I was the only 
rig on that block that I could see right at that 
moment. 

Numerous amount of people jumping and 
landing in the street, landing in front of my 
rig, by my rig. I say I don't know what time. 
The time frame I don't remember, but I remember a 
few firemen on the concourse level and a chief 
with a white helmet and I guess an officer, and 
there were maybe six or seven firefighters ona 
concourse level when the south tower was 


collapsing, and it came down so fast that the 
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cloud either -- I turned around to start to run. 

Either the cloud engulfed them or they 
ran towards Church Street, I don't know, but I 
ran, and the cloud just swept me and picked me up 
and threw me 20 feet, and I crawled under two 
parked cars, and I said my prayers. 

After that was over, it was completely 
darkness. There was no radio transmissions at 
all. I remember feeling -- I got up, and I was 

-- made my way to the wall. Something landed on 
my ankle, and my ankle was hurting. I was 
feeling my way down the Building 7 towards 
Barclay Street, I think it is, and I picked up 
two civilians. I think one was a doctor and one 
was a D.E.P. agent, because he had a yellow 
jacket on. I think we both held arm in arm, and 
we heard someone calling from a building, and we 
made for the building, and we got out of the 
street. 

It was total darkness, and you 
couldn't see a thing. I stayed in that building 
for about ten minutes. I made my way back out of 
the building back towards my rig. My rig was 


completely full of debris, and the motor was -- 
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the motor was conked out. The motor wasn't on, 
so I know it was pumping water, so I took it out 
of pump. I tried to start the motor. It 
wouldn't kick over. I did it again, and then the 
north tower started coming down. 

I heard the same -- same pancaking, 
like a machine gun coming and glass flying, so I 
closed -- shut the door, got out of the rig, and 
ran -- started running across the street. I 
wanted to run up Church Street, but I couldn't 
make it to the corner, so everything was on top 
of me, so I just took my turnout coat and put it 
over my head and knelt in the corner, and the 
heat was so tremendous that it took all the 
oxygen out of the air. 

I couldn't breathe. It was so hot. I 
started feeling my way on the side of the wall. 
I guess it was the post office wall. I made my 
way to a little more deeper opening, and I 
remember somebody opening the door for me, and 
then the oxygen inside the building, and no 
oxygen outside blew the doors in down the stairs, 
and we were lost in the loading dock for I don't 


know how long, because it was totally darkness. 
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We found our way on top of the -- on 
top of the loading dock, and it started to clear 
a little bit, and in the corner -- we found six 
people huddled in the corner, so all frantic, and 
I tried to tell everybody to calm down. We got 
to get out of here, and we made our way up 
towards Church Street. 

We came up into the center of the post 
office. As we came out, it was completely 
darkness out there, and I told everybody that, 
you Know, as soon as we come out of the building, 
run north. That's left out of the building. I 
don't know how I figured that was left, but I 
did, and we got out of the building. Everybody 
run left. 

So as soon as we came out of the 
building, all the people that were in the 
building ran left, and I noticed an ambulance. I 
could just see the silhouette. Me and this 
white-shirt guy, a Port Authority cop, I guess, 
jumped in the ambulance. The ambulance took us 
all the way down to Chambers Street, and I got 
out, and from there I went and walked up to the 


next two blocks, and I jumped in an ambulance, 
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and my leg was swollen. That's all I remember. 

Q. That's pretty accurate. Anything else 
you want to say? 

A. No, that's all. 

Q. Okay, thanks a lot, Bob. I appreciate 
your cooperation. 

The time is 1335, and that's the end 
of the interview. 

A. I do recall before the towers came 
down, before the south tower came down, 21 engine 
pulled up next to me, and they took whatever 
cylinders and whatever roll-ups, and they took my 
search rope and whatever tools I had. 

That was Captain Bill Burke, and then 
21 engine made a left on Vesey Street going up 
towards Church. I don't know if he grabbed a 
hydrant or not, but that's the last I seen of 21 
engine, and then I also encountered Jeff 
Giordano, because he was on foot. He came and 


took my Scott mask, my spare Scott mask, and 


that's it. 
Q. What company is Jeff? 
A. 3 truck. 


Q. 3 truck, and he took your Scott? 
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A. Right. 
Q. Anything else? 
A. That's it. 


CHIEF CONGIUSTA: Okay, this concludes 


the interview. 


